DESIGN    FOR    LIVING          ACT II
LEO (doing the same):  Gilda I    (He drains it.)
OTTO : That's better, isn't it ?    Much, much better.
LEO :  Excellent.    We shall be sick as dogs 1
OTTO :  Good for our livers.
LEO :  Good for our immortal souls.
He refills the glasses, and raises his.
Our Immortal Souls 1
OTTO (raising his):  Our Immortal Souls 1
They both drain them to the last drop.
LEO : I might have known it!
OTTO : What ?
LEO : That there was going to be a break. Every-
thing was running too smoothly, too well. I was
enjoying all the small things too much.
OTTO : There's no harm in enjoying the small
things.
LEO : Gilda didn't want me to.
OTTO : I know.
LEO : Did she tell you so ?
OTTO : Yes, she said she was uneasy.
LEO : She might have had a little faith in me, I think.
I haven't got this far just to be side-tracked by a few
garknds.
OTTO : That's what I said to her; I said you
wouldn't be touched, inside.
LEO : How about you ?
OTTO : Catching up, Leo 1 Popular portraits at
popular prices.
LEO : Good work or bad work ?
OTTO : Good. An occasional compromise, but
essentials all right.
LEO (with a glint in his eye]: Let's make the most of
the whole business, shall we ?    Let's be photographed
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